





Worcester’s Illustrated Quarto Dictionary. | 


Admitted by eminent scholars and the leading literary men of the Old and New World to be the standard Dictionary of the English Language. 
PRICE $7,50. 


SWAN, BREWER & TILESTON, Publishers, Boston, Mass. 
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MR. LINCOLN TO ENGLAND, FRANCE AND SPAIN. 
[ Pleasantly, but with some degree of 
Mr. Lincoln.— Boys, I reckon I woutpy’r.” 






































LEGGAT’S CHEAP 
BOOK STORE. 

Horse of America, 2 vols. 4to. 
Mayhew’s Horse Doctor, illus., 
Stubb’s Anatomy of the Horse, folio, 
Youatt on the Dog, plates, 1 2 
Dinks, Mayhew, &c., on the Dog, 12 
Richardson on the Dog, 


$6 00 
188 
350 


» 
0 3 

Frank Forrester’s Field Sports, 2 vols. 3 2: 
Do Fish and Fishing, 1-2 cf., 2 5 
Bancroft’s United States, & vols, 13 00 
Taylor on Coal, 8 vo., 175 
Phillips on Mining Coal, 0 62 
Allyn’s Ritual of Freemasonry, 325 
Clarke’s Concordance to Shakspeare, 500 

151 FULTON STREET. 


Catalogues free. 
‘a A ‘ 4 
FEN E CLOTHING 
AT HALF PRICE. 
THE 
ELEGANT STOCK OF A 
DOWN 
BROADWAY HOUSE 
Is 


3ROKEN 


Ss 
NOW 
BEING SOLD 
AT LESS THAN HALF PRICE, 
66 ) 
At EVANS’ and > Fulton Street, 
68 
Between Gold and Cliff. 
Fine French Cloth Frock Coats, lined with 
satin $13 00 
Fine French Cloth Frock Coats, lined 
with silk 10 
Excellent b 6 
Super black French Doeskin Pants... 3 
Beautiful fancy Silk Vests (an endless 
variety) 
Rich black satin Vests 
1,000 Fancy Cassimere Vests. 
Elegant blue Bea sui 
&e &e 


ARTIFICIAL 


Legs & Hands, 


SELPHO’S 
PATENT ELASTIC LEG AND HAND, 
No. 516 Broapway, N. Y. 


ws & PARRY, PUB- 

LISHERS, BOOKSELLERS 
and Importers, (Successors to H. W. Derby.) 
625 Broadway Are selling their own Pub- 
lications, together with all the current mis- 
cellaneous issues of the day at partly re- 
duced prices. 

They publish the following: 
POPULAR BOOKS OF WIT AND HUMOR, 
The Widow Bedott Papers, 12mo., 
cloth, 

Mrs. Partington, by B. P. Shillaber, 
The Sparrowgrass Papers, 
Riley’s Humors of the West, 
Brougham’s Humorous Irish Stories, 
Miss Slimmens’ Window, 
Prentice’s Wit and Humor, 
Letters of Jack Downing, 12mo., 
Jack Downing’s Yankee Stories, 


00 60 
00 60 
00 60 
00 60 
00 60 
00 60 
00 60 
00 60 
00 60 


HAW KES'S 


Celebrated Gold Pens, 
GEORGE F. HAWKES, 
MANUFACTURER, 

64 NASSAU STREET, NEW-YORK. 


Keeps constantly on hands, Pens of all 
sizes and qualities. Gold and Silver Screw 
Cases, Pen-holders, Tooth-picks. &c., at 
prices to suit the demand. 

All the above goods are fully warranted, 
and finished in the best iaznner, and stamp- 
ed with manufacturer’s nam¢ 

The Trade most liberally treated with. 

Single pens, or any of the above goods, 
sent by mail, free of charge, to any part ot 
the country, on receipt of price. 

Pens repaired in a superior manner for 30 
cents, inclosing the amount in three-cent 
Postage Stamps. 


ORDERS RESPECTFULLY SOLICITED. 
Send for Circular containing prices. 


TEAM JOB PRINT- 
ING ESTABLISHMEN?, 
44 ANN STREET. 





CHAPIN & McKAY, 
‘*VANITY FAIR’’ PRINTERS, 
Newspaper, Book, Job and Card Printing 


neatly executed on the most reasonable 
terms, and with dispatch. 


—=——— 


VANITY FAIR. 


nel on Th fs Thad r 
HESE PLASTERS HAVE THE COMPACTNESS OF KID 
_leather and the flexibility of a silk glove. They are becoming appreciated by an intelligent 

| public. They have restored the withered hand, removed the unsightly hump, cured varicose veins 
| and external aneurisms. For all affections of the chest, weight about the diaphragm or upper portion 
| of the bowels, in colds and coughs, for injuries of the back, for all strains or bruises, for a weak back, 
for nervous pains of the bowels, and other nervous affections and cramps, for heart affections—in all 
these cases they have to be used to be properly appreciated. 


ALLCOCK’S POROUS PLASTERS 


resolve and assuage pain by calling forth the acrid humors, from parts internal, 
ral circulation. Thus, in many cases positively evaporating the disease. JAN 


| Allcock’s Porous Strengthening Plasters. 


to the skin and gen- 
IES LULL, M. D. 


There is nothing equal in the way of a Plaster, to the Porous Plaster of Mr. ALLCOCK. Every- 
thing is pleasant about them. They are the Plaster of the day, and a fit type of our present adyance- 
ment in science and art. In Asthma, Cough, Kidney Affections, and local deep-seated pains, they 
afford permanent relief. J. F. JOHNSON, M. D., on ‘ Tropical Remedies.” 


Sold at 294 Canal street, 
And No. 4 Union Square, N. Y. 


Price 25 cents each, or six for one dollar. 


GENERAL McCLELLAN. 
A Superb Line Engraving. 
THE PORTRAIT OF OUR GLORIOUS COMMANDER-IN-CHIEP, 
Just complete from life. is now publisbed by 


H. A. BROWN, 35 Winter Street, Boston. 
Proofs $1 25 each—Prints 50 cts. each—all on elegant paper. 


i: Sent on roller to any address. 
4@~ For sale only as above. 
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most DURABLE 
wth ay use. 
IRE ani ATER 
Proor. Applied! JOHNS & CROSLEY, 
SOLE MANUFACTURERS. 
78 WILLIAM ST., 
(CON. LIBERTY §8T.), 


to New and Old 
NEW YORK, 


IMPROVED 
Gutta Percha 
CEMENT 
ROOFING 
It is water-proof, 

an 
Costs onk, about 
one-third as 
much as 
Tin, 
IS TWICB 
DURABLE. 


GUTTA PERCHA 
CEMENT, 
FOR preserving 

new and repairing 

LEAKY METAL 

ROOFS of every 

description ; 





Roofs of all kinds 
and sent to al 
parts of the coun- 
try with full di- 
rections for use, 
Send fora Circular; 


OR RUN IN 
WEATHER. 


Agents Wanted. 
Terms Cash ! 


WARM 


AND 
AS 








@ CEMENTING WOOD, LEATHER, GLASS, IVORY, CHINA, 
PORCELAIN, ALABASTER, BONE, CORAL, &c., &c., the only article of the kind ever produced 
which will withstand water. Liberal terms to Wholesale dealers. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 
JOHNS & CROSLEY, Sole Manufacturers, 


Wholesale Warehouse, 78 William st., cor. Liberty. 





OUR GREAT PREMIUM. 
To any one sending us $9.00 for three subscriptions to Vanity Farr for one year (or one subscrip- 
tion for three years) we will present a splendid copy of 


WORCESTER’S ILLUSTRATED QUARTO DICTIONARY, 


which is published at $7.50 
Read the following notices of the work : 


From the ‘‘ Daily Picayune,’’ New Orleans 


««In fine, we cannot but consider Worcester’s new book as in itself the ‘pure well of English unde- 
filed,’ while the streams that have for ages been flowing into it so copiously, to enrich it and to receiva 
from it richness, are so beautifully and clearly mapped out and delineated as at once to furnish enter- 
tainment and instruction to the reader.” 


From the ‘‘ Mobile Daily Tribune.’’ 


«« We make no doubt that the work will speedily take its position as the recognized sranpaRD of the 
English language of the nineteenth century, and ) Ben no hesitation in recommending it as not only a 
safe, complete, and reliable guide, but as the only such guide within our knowledge.” 
Address, Louts H. STEPHENS, Publisher for Proprietors of Vanity Farr, 
100 Nassau street, New York. 


From the ‘* Louisville Journal.” 
‘« It is our fayorite among the Dictionaries. It is our decided favorite. We are confident we do not 
undervalue Webster’s Dictionary ; we surely hold it in exceedingly high esteem; but, nevertheless, 
we prefer Worcester’s on several accounts.” 


From the late Hon. Horace Mann. 
July 29, 1850. 
For many years, in all my writing, speaking, and teaching, I have endeavored to conform to the 
orthography and pronunciation as contained in Worcester’s Dictionaries. I suppose them to represent 
the highest standard recognized by the best writers and speakers in England and in this country. 





VANITY FAIR 


With number 80, ‘‘ Vanity Fair’? commenced its Fourth Volume. 
TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 


One Copy one year..........08- eeeensne eo ccevecces 


Two Copies one year (to one address).. 
Five Copies one year (to one address).. Tri 
One Copy one year and Worcester’s Quarto Dictionary 


BOUND VOLUMES. 

Pingle Volume occ cceccescccccoccccoscccceccceses Cececce «++»Postage paid 

Three Volumes (1, 2 and 3) “s tea 

Three Volumes (to California) “ ag eee 

Three Volumes and copy of paper one year, books prepaid only. 

Three Volumes “ % “ (to California) books prepaid only 

Remittances must be made in Gold, New York or Eastern Currency, or other Currency at New 

York par. Seal all letters securely, and address plainly to 


LOUIS H. STEPHENS, Publisher for Proprietors, 
No. 100 Nassau street, New York. 











WIL | 
NOT CRACK IN COLD | 


OHNS & CROSLEY’S AMERICAN CEMENT GLUE, FOR | 
MARBLE, | 


— 


| Advertising Rates of Vanity Fai, 


Title Page, 50 cents per line, Occupying } 
the space across the page. 


Title Page, $1.50 per line, across the Page, 


Second Page, 25 cents, wide column. 


“ “ 


10 cents, narrow column, 


=~ 

ACTS FOR Sol. 

DIERS.—Throughout the Indian sal 
Crimean Campaigns, the only medicined 
which proved themselves able to cure ths 
worst cases of Dysentery, Scurvy and Fe 
ver, were HOLLOWAY’S PILLS ang 
OINTMENT. Therefore let every Volyy 
teer see that he is supplied withthem. Oy) 
25 cts. per Box or Pot. os 


REAT MUSICAL Boy 
DEPOT. M. J. PAILLARD 
Importer, 21 Maiden Lane, N. Y. Has for 
|} sale the most extensive assortment in th 
| country, at jd varying at Two to Ty 
| Hundred and Fifty Dollars, each playing | 
2,3 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16 and 24 airs. 





BEAUTIFUL TOY BOXES FOR CHILDREN, 
| BOXES TO SUIT ALL AGES AND TASTR, 
| Call and examine them 

Fine Gold and Silver Watches Cheap fo 
| Cash. 
MUSICAL BOXES REPAIRED. 


| 


| PUY ALL YOUR 


| PIDDLE-DE-DI-DOES 
FOR HOUSEKEEPING, 
AT 
DELMAR’S, 
706 Broadway, 


Near Fourth street. 


BEAUTIFUL LITTLE 

MICROSCOPE, MAGNIFYIN 
small objects 500 times, will be mailed tq 
any address on the receipt of 25 cents, in sil 
ver, and one redsiamp. Five of differen 
powers, free of postage, $1, 


Lock Box 114, Boston, Mass. 


GTrAac KHOUSE’S 
OLEATE OF ROSES. 

A most superior and efficacious remedy foi 
the prevention and cure of chapped lips an 
hands, and all inflamed and irritated surface 
Ladies will find by its use that it will keeg 
their lips and hands as soft as velvet. | 
heals like magic—say those who have used 
it. Prepared only by 


DAVID L. STACKHOUSE, 
Chemist and Druggist, 


Handel and Haydn Hall, 
8th and Green sts., PHILADELPHIA 





| 
} 
} 
} 
| 


| «<'The want of an'authentic and thoroug 

History of the Rebellion for present refe' 

| ence and future preservation, is the subjed 
of general remark.”’—Rip Van Winkle. 


The above want has been amply supplie 
for four months past by 


PUTNAMS 
RECORD OF THE REBELLION 


NOW READY, 





4 Monthly Parts, ° - 5Octs. eac 
17 Weekly Parts, - -  10cts.eacd 
and Illustrations, 30 cts. 

The first volume will be ready October 
A suitable REWARD is offered for 40 


on either the Loyal or Secession side, W! 
are ‘ 
NOT CONTAINED IN THIS WORK. 


G. P. PUTNAM, Publisher, 
632 Broadway, N. Y. 
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HUMORS OF THE WAR. 


Vege-tables vs. Tables of Arithmetic. 


The Tribune has broken out in anew 
spot. Arithmetic. Speaking of a certain 
naval engagement, the other day, our fes- 
tive old contemporary remarked : 

‘*Out of twelve ships, one was burned, ten were 
injured, some being nearly destroyed, and but two 
escaped unhurt.’’ 


One ‘‘ burned” ship, ten ‘‘ injured” ships 
and two “‘ unhurt” ships are, to our way of 
reckoning, a good many ships to get intoa 
fleet of twelve. If the Tribune had been 
talking abont rolls or seed-cakes, instead of 
ships, we could have solved the problem by 
the theory of the Baker’s Dozen. But it 
hadn’t, and we can’t. 

How applicable to Horacz, then, the line 
by which the late Mr. Pops described him- 
self |— 

‘*T slipped in Numbers when the Numbers came.’’ 

——_ - 
Don’t mention it. 

The heavy dailies have given up a good 
deal of their space, of late, to descriptions 
of the Turtle, commanded by that distin- 
guished liar Greyrown Hoxuims, and des- 
tined to destroy our entire fleet at the Belize. 
V. F. considers the heavy dailies are making 
much of a small matter since Commander 
Hots is sure to Get his Gruel very soon, 
and then the Turtle—like the testudinal 
deposit that we see at restaurant coors— 
will be Served up for Soup, and his voice 
heard no more in the land. 





= 
To Horse! 


Without plenty of cavalry, we need never 





Proposep EquipMENT ror Our ArmyY-SuRGEONS. SuGGEsTED BY THE CHIVALRY AT ex pect to have a Stable government. 


Buit’s Run. 


The Philadelphia Jnquirer of the 1st inst., indulges in a grand puff 
of the ‘‘able and energetic chief of the Medical Department,’’ 
and has, in connection, a pleasing vista of Hospitals to be erected 
in Philadelphia, together with a glance at the superior merits of 
the votaries of sawbones there, over every other city, which, to say 
the least, is at once both modest and entertaining. 

We have often heard of the extraordinary enterprise of that 
journal, and of its great facilities for obtaining the earliest infor- 
mation. The manner in which it has thus taken a peep into 
futurity, and the wonderful discovery, due to its extraordinary 
enterprise, of the ability and energy of the Chief of the Medical 
Department of the Army, bangs Banagher and the New York 
Herald combined. It is about time, when the levers of the Sani- 
tary Commission having been applied to that antiquated edifice 
with unsparing energy and zeal for some months that the ancient 
tenant should wake up to the fact, that it is incumbent upon 
him to think about setting his house in order, either to obviate 
the necessity of being superseded for neglect and inefficiency, or 
else to accommodate his building to the increased wants of the 
department, and at the same time preveut it from tumbling about 
his ears. A pretty proof of ‘‘ solicitude for the well being of the 
troops in the field,’’ is the ‘‘able and energetic” old gentleman 
providing, at the eleventh hour, in the shape of storehouses on 
Water street, and factories on South street, &c., &c., in Philadel- 
phia, to pack the sick and wounded in, at the very end of the 
season and just when ‘the active operations’ are likely to cease 
and the real trouble to begin. We should be delighted to see 
something tangible of the “additional hospitals” which are “ being 
rapidly built in Washington.’’ 

It is not more than two or three weeks since the Sanitary Com- 
mission was announced to have just completed the selection of 
sites for New hospitals to be recommended to the Government for 
adoption, and although the commission has submitted building 
plans of hospitals, and other such plans have been presented from 
different sources, we cannot learn that a single new building has 
been contracted for, either in Washington or around it, or in Bal- 
timore, "Philadelphia, New York, Boston or in any City of the 
West. Is not at least one good, genuine hospital building needed 





in each one of the districts named? ought there not to be several 
in some of them? But this would be asking too much from the 
“able and energetic Head of the Medical Bureau,’’ and the only 
way to have the wants of the Army thoroughly attended to, is, 
for the administration to put in that place,a man who knows 
what is wanted, and whose fitness as to age, energy and experience 
combined, will make him the right man in the right place, which 
is notoriously not the case now. 


a 
NOTES AND QUERIES. 


Quip is not in a good humor. He sends Vanity Farr some 
puzzling questions, which we should be happy to have answered 
(postage paid) by any one, except the telegraphic correspondents 
of the daily press, or a ‘‘ reliable gentleman."’ 

For ‘example, he asks, what is the function and utility of the 
Medical Bureau at Washington? And, what is the purpose and 
vocation of the Sanitary Commission? Are they not precisely and 
perpendicularly one and the same? If the Medical Bureau is com- 
petent to take care of the health of the army, what is the need of 
the Sanitary Commission ? 

And if the Medical Bureau is not competent, wHaT THEN? 

Everybody admits that the Sanitary Commission has done a 
great deal of good. Somebody has much doubt, therefore, whether 
the present Medical Bureau has done any good at all. 

Quip has a doubt, also, whether two or three hundred beds, in 
extempore wards, at Washington, can afford hospital room for ten 
thousand soldiers. When McCre.zan’s battle comes off, where 
will he send his and Beaurgcarp’s wounded? Gentle Shepherd, 
tell us where ? 


i 


Cholera-ic 
‘* A perfectly cool man never disagrees with anybody,’’ said the 
Beau. 
‘*T don’t know why,’’ remarked X. ‘‘‘ Cool as a cucumber’ is a 
proverbial metaphor, yet, somehow, cucumbers always Disagree 
with me!’’ 


’ 
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PRIVATE GLIMPSES EOR THE PUBLIC EYE. 


The Herald, the other day, in speaking of some difficulty with 
the Tribune and Times, said, if the editors of those papers ‘‘ had, 
in imitation of Taurtow Weep, called upon us at Washington 
Heights for a confidential chat over a glass of good wine and a 
cigar, we could have told them a thiag or two, etc.’’ 

This, in an editorial article, is charming. It reminds us of the 
Hoboken Circuit Judge. The publication of these little home-de- 
tails in a great and influential paper is truly one of the most de- 
lightful privileges of journalism. What a pleasant picture is at 
once suggested by the above. ..a picture of the well-lit, well- 
warmed snuggery at Washington Heights, with its broad centre- 
table of glistening mahogany supporting the dusty and cobwebbed 
bottles, and slender-stemmed glasses, above which shine the three 
great faces of the day! Raymonp, smug and military, Papa 
GreeLey, with his unkempt frowse of hay-colored beard and hair, 
and the terrific James Gorpon, gray and gloomy, with one eye 
fixed upon one guest, the other on the other ! 

Seriously, we hope that this style of editorial writing may 
become more popular. We hope that the chief-editor of the 
London Times may adopt it sufficiently to let the world know how 
many pieces he washes hebdomadally ; and the magnate of the 
Paris Moniteur may unbosom himself in a leader, concerning the 
wages of his valet. Nothing can be more piquant and agreeable 
than personal gossips about great men, and the knowledge that 
THuRLOW Wexp sipped sherry and smoked cabanas with James, at 
Washington Heights, cannot fail to thrill every earnest and 
healthy spirit, in a crisis like that of the present era. 

As a model of the perfection of this kind of journalism, we beg 
leave to present the following fragmentary effort of our own poor 
pen. It may be, considered as a heavy leader upon the Cause of 
the Rebellion. 

‘*The other day, while purchasing some figs in Broadway, to 
take home to our little boy of three years and two months old, 
who has lately recovered from the measles, we were accosted by a 
gentleman in the leather and findings business, an old friend of 
our wife’s brother, and falling into conversation, the causes of the 
Rebellion came under discussion. 

‘Our friend believed Negro Slavery to beat the bottom of it, 
and advocated immediate emancipation as the best method of 
settling the difficulty. We differed, and offered to convince him 
if he would come to our palatial residence in Cherry street (right 
hand going down), and partake of the sumptuous dinner that we 
are in the habit of enjoying daily. He consented; and after 
begging him to wait while we got a bottle of hair-dye for our 
wife, who is getting quite gray, though not so much from age as 
from a severe attack of scald-head some two years since, we joined 
him, and both took an omnibus of the Peck SlipFerry line. 

‘* When dinner was over, and the servant was filling the finger- 
glasses with lavender-water, our guest resumed the conversation, 
stating that the tariff had always been calculated to protect and 
foster the slave-holding interest. 

‘* We hastened to assure him that the contrary was the case, 
only pausing in our remarks to gently chide our little girl, the 
youngest, for playing with lucifer-matches. ‘The cause of the 
Rebellion,’ said we, ‘ is as easily seen as the coat-of-arms engraved 
on that heavy silver cream-pitcher. It is astruggle for the 
balance—or rather the preponderance—of political power, and 
Abolition no more belongs to it than that beautiful emerald and 
opal ring on our eldest daughter's finger belongs to our respectable 
man-servant. Thus, wesee.....’” 

But enough has been given to show how exquisite the editorial 
recreations become, when the lighter details of domestic life are 
playfully mingled with the sterner business of politics. We sin- 
cerely hope that the Herald may go on with this sort of thing, and 
that Jamzs, in the course of time, may tell us all his private affairs 
without reserve. As a beginning, let him inform us whether or 
no he has sold the yacht Rebecca, and what he expects to make by 
setting Old Ang upon the pedestal whence he has just overthrown 
Old Buck. 

aimee atari 
Something John Cannot Understand. 

The English papers are making a great to-do and guessing very 
hard at the ‘‘significance’’ of the fact that the young Princes 
p’ ORLEANS are commissioned as staff-officers in the Federal Army. 

This fact has a significance, but not a political one, we can in- 
form Joun Buu. It signifies that there are two Frenchmen in the 
world, who have a great deal of interest in the Right, and none at 
all in the Cotton trade. 


em atin. te - Ae eae 
A maxim picked out of “ Pi.’’ 


‘* The sword is Smitier than the pen.” 





THE FRENCH PRINCES. 
By an American Democrat. 


I. 


We're disposed to make a row, 
As it seems to me, just now, 
About the Count pz Paris and his brother, Duke Dz CHART-REs ; 
But I cannot understand 
Their importance in the land, 
As they’re neither Prestidigitators, heroes, saints, nor martyrs. 


Il. 


So far as fighting goes, 
I certainly suppose 
That though they’re brave and cool enough we still could do with- 
out them, 
And that Yankee boys as well 
Can stand up to shot and shell, 
So why, pray let me ask, make such a mighty fuss about them ? 


Ill. 


They are two young men, you see, 
Very much like you or me, 
In the eye of Gop, no better and no worse, (I beg their pardon !) 
And like us, descended are 
From the ancient primal pair 
Who followed agriculture in the ancient primal Garden. 


Iv. 


They are sensible and sound, 
So they took the Union ground, 
Like every decent foreigner by Cotton unaffected ; 
And that boys of sense and pride 
Should join the Rebel side, 
Would certainly be vastly more than could have been expected. 


v. 
But the big-wigs ’tother side 
Keep their two eyes open wide, 
And nod, and wink, and hint that some significance is hidden, 
In the fact that Royalty 
Likes a military spree ; 
And it puzzles them as once the Boston mummy puzzled Guippon. 
VI. 
‘* The OrntEANS House,’’ say they, 
‘* Hopes to rise again, one day, 
And wants the friendship of The States, to make its future palmy !”’ 
So the big-wigs make a fuss, 
While the truth is simply thus : 
That these young men are clever and will ornament our Army. 


ae ee 
THE O’BRIEN. 


The O’ Brien is aroused ; Slievegammon and the field of cabbages 
to the contrary, the brave O’B. yet thirsts for the opportunity to 
make a respectable jackass of himself, and he has done it most 
effectually. 

The stupendous assurance of this paper warrior and pacificator 
of mankind is without a parallel. He, the O’B., voluntarily offers 
himself as an ‘“‘internuncio between the contending parties in 
America,’’ and ‘‘at his own expense,’’ which to say the least is 
very kind as well as prudent on the part of the O’B., considering 
that nobody else would be willing to ‘‘ do that same.”’ 

V. F. begs leave to say to the O’B., the London Times, Adver- 
tiser, Post, Herald, etc., etc., that we can dispense very well with 
their interference ; that this is a little matter which we intend to 
settle in our own way, and will do so most effectually, and that 
any maudlin sympathy, or offers of pacific intervention, whether 
emanating from crowned heads or private asinine individuals is 
not to our taste, and is herewith most respectfully declined. 

Into the dim future we dare look with a steady and defiant 
gaze : confident in the justice of our cause we fearlessly await the 
issue : against our enemies within and without, we shall be found 
ever ready and fully prepared, and with that most estimable 
blower, Fatconsrince, in King Joun, we say, 

‘*‘ Come the three corners of the world in arms, 
And we shall shock them.”’ 





ind 
ble 











NOVEMBER 16, 1861.} 





HARDEE MADE EASY. 


MANY improvements 
in fire-arms followed 
quickly upon the in- 
vertion of the ramrod. 
Leaden bullets were 
substituted for boiled 
peas ; which latter the 
excusable timidity of 
people in those days 
with regard to loaded 
guns led them to use 
in the first instance. 
It is to Oty Kina Core 
that historians attri- 
bute the discontinu- 
ance of boiled peas as 
a destructive missile. 
‘* Who but a popinjay 
would think of Peas in 
time of War ?’’ asked 
that sarcastic monarch 
in a tone of withering 
contempt, addressing 
himself to his fiddlers 
three. The reply of 
the musicians was so 
unanimous in favor of 
the royal sentiment, 
that the King ordered 
it to be set to music ; 
and from this circum- 
stance arose the build- 
ing of the famous shot- 
tower upon the East 
River, at the foot of 
Weforgetwhat Street. 

But it was not until 
the advent of Baas 
that guns came to be 
looked upon as guns. 
This benefactor of 
mankind, who for ages 
has been memorially 
honored as Gunny 


Baas, was descended from a good, Stock, ton ae eee 
we owe his wonderful improvements of , ls hi , 

80 termed. The infamous James Baces, W “aan a rs — 
‘Wandering Minstrel,” presumes to cla.w °°t gue —~ oe 
eminent man: but, to refute this preten on, it % y necessary 
to point to the two g’s with which the infamous “AMES 
aggravates the name—a refutation which disposes also of another 
claimant, who spells it with three. ‘oe 

Stocks were straight until Baas introduced the principle of the 
curve. ‘You cannot expect,’’ said he, pithily, ‘‘ to keep Stocks 
straight in time of war. Ask Wall street.’’ He also invented the 
hair-trigger ; an idea which is said to have occurred to bim from 
seeing a bald-headed man returning from the chase with a hare 
suspended from the trigger-guard of his gun. — ee 

The name of Guyny Baas is not only enshrined in history, but 
is also to be found in most prices current. 

Fire-arms were slow in arriving at perfection, however ; nor, 
strange to say, was it until after the match went out that much 
light was thrown upon the lock. Subsequently, the flint lock 
flourished for many generations; although it is now principally 
remembered as having enriched the vernacular with the two vigor- 
ous metaphors, ‘a flash in the pan,” and ‘I'll fx his flint for 
him.” 7 

It is remarkable that, just about the time hair powder was dis- 
carded, percussion powder should have been invented. Such, how- 
ever is the fact. An experimental old beau of the day had devoted 
himself, much, to the production of « perfect hair powder, to 
obtain which he at last combined all ingredients, whatever, at that 
time known to men of science. On visiting his club one day, a 
friend humorously greeted him by batting his hat down over his 
eyes, upon which a tremendous explosion took place, and the old 
gentleman went off like a shot. Of course, as all known ingre- 
dients were in the compound upon his head, those of the fulmi- 
nating powder werenot absent—although he was, from his club, for 
many weeks, until his eyebrows had grown again and the joke 
blown over. ° 








The Principal “Game” found in the Fastnesses of Washington. 
The Tiger. 
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THE} CAMDEN AND AMBOY RAILROAD. 
Tue Mono Poty. 


It is safe to say that the Camden and Amboy Railroad is one of 
the Institutions of the age. It is an Institution whose age is about 
thirty years. It was instituted for the purpose of carrying people 
from New York to Philadelphia, and back again the same day. 

It is a very peculiar Railroad. Its geography is peculiar, its 
habits are peculiar, its appurtenances are peculiar. It isa great 
straddling thing, something like a pair of scissors, something like 
a stroke of lightning, (only it don’t go so fast,) and something 
like the Mountains of the Moon. But not exactly like any of 
these. It isn’t all railroad. Some of it is made out of steam- 
boats. They patch a bit of steamboat on part of one end, and 
another bit of steamboat on part of the other end; and there is 
an old canal alongside of part of it. The railroad and steamboats 
and canal are all mixed up together and twisted round like you 
twist a horse’s tail, and tie it up to keep it out of the mud. At 
various points along the route, structures of second-hand lumber 
are erected for the purposes of letting in the rain, and putting peo- 
ple to discomfort. The whole concern is called a Mono Poly. 

They do not paint that name on their cars, neither do they 
print it on their tickets, but the public have adopted the name for 
it, and so it is all the same. The Mono Poly is awful poor. They 
have been carrying the public across New Jersey for so many 
years, and for such a low price that it is a wonder that there is 
anything left of them. They will probably bring up in the Alms- 
house before they die. Poor fellows! They areso poor! They 
have only one track to their road, and they send people backward 
and forward over that track all day long. It is a wonder that 
somebody does not bump against somebody else, and get all their 
teeth knocked out. True, the thing did happen once; but it was 
nobody’s fault, and there were only some fifty people smashed up, 
while all the rest got off with whole bones The fifty should have 
remained at home that day. If it were not for the fact that the 
Mono Poly is so poor, it would lay another track. We must not 
oppress the poor, however, and we would not be hard upon the 
poor Mono Poly. When they get rich, they will give us another 
track perhaps, and even some new wood sheds in place of the old 
lumber now knocked together at the stopping places. 

Moreover ; the Mono Poly has some of the funniest ways of 
running its trains, and putting folks to inconvenience. They say 
it is to accommodate the public. But it is because they are so 

oor. 

We would not grumble at this mighty Institution. It has never 
run over us, nor ever taken away our life or limbs—(though we 
have been fearfully scared by it.) It is a right clever Institution, 
but it has queer ways, and is so odd and clumsy in its doings that 
we must speak out about it, even if we speak out loud in meeting. 

Listen! O traveller upon the dangerous parallel irons! And, 
as thou dost squeeze, or art squeezed through the narrow entrance 
into the car of Mono Poly to take thine accustomed ride, ponder 
the words of wayside instruction which we give thee, and for fur- 
ther particulars, see next week’s Vanity Farr. 


$< — 


foUR BOOK REVIEW. 


Tue Reserztion Recorp. Part 8. With Portraits of Maj. Gen. 
Woot, Commodore Srrincuam, Maj. Gen. Banxs and P. G. T. 
BEAUREGARD. G. P. Putnam: New York. 


Crc1n Dreeme, by THxeopore WintuRop, late Major in the U. S. 
Army, and author of “‘ the March of the N. Y. 7th Regiment,’’ 
and ‘*‘ Washington as a Camp,”’ in the Atlantic Monthly, with a 
Biographical Sketch of the author, by Gzorgz Witt1am Curtis. 
One vol., 12mo. Price $1.00. Ticknor & Frexps, Publishers, 
Boston. Snetpon & Co. : New York. 


‘*Cecil Dreeme is a sparkling novel of American Society, the 
scene of which is laid in well-known localities in New York,’’ 

Thus much from the Publishers’ announcement. We have no 
doubt of the merit of this movel, from the fact that some good 
book-keeper spirited it away shortly after its arrival, and we have 
waited for it longingly, but in vain. It wil doubtless turn up 
about the time V. F. is getting gray, but, we have the satisfaction 
of knowing, that, in the meantime, those who loved the man, and 
appreciate the author, have done as our unknown friend has done, 
walked off with the whole edition, though unlike him they have 
doubtless left the consideration behind. Will the benign youth 
who bore away our treasure be kind enough to return it to the 
office ? When this is done V. F. will endeavor to give it a notice, 
such as it may deserve. 
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CAMP SHETCHES, 
From Our Special Artist. 
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“You WON IT, WORE IT, KEPT IT, GAVE IT ME; 
THEN PLAIN AND RIGHT, MUST MY POSSESSION BE ; 
Wauicn I with MORE THAN WITH A COMMON PAIN 


’GAINST ALL THE WORLD WiLL RIGHTFULLY MAINTAIN.” 
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AT IT AGAIN! 


Of all cantankerous, dissatisfied, fault-finding, absurd, hyper- 
critical old women on the War question, the Tribune is decidedly 
the worst. It never learns wisdom by experience, and never be- 
lieves in anything except the infinite foreknowledge and power 
of its own editors and correspondents. 

Not content with the half-tragic, half-ridiculous episode of the 
‘‘On to Richmond’’ business... for which Mr. Greeey had to 
apologize personally, at the cost of everything like journalistic 
esprit and editorial dignity ... it must needs recommence its old 
hurry for results, and twitch and jerk nervously, in little editorial 
4 here and there, for a ‘‘ movement’’ of some kind or another. 

Not content with the superlative shame with which it was cov- 
ered by the twaddling letters of Mr. Fitz-Henry Warren, before 
the affair of Bull Run, it must needs make another attempt in the 
self-same direction, and publish a series of equally sublime absurdi- 
ties from a person who, with unusual justice and modesty, signs 
himself ‘‘ Murr.’ 

It is anent these letters that our present remarks must be made. 

To say that Murr tells deliberate and intentional falsehoods ; to 
say that Murr is grossly ignorant of all the duties of a correspon- 
dent ; to say that Murr is a boiled-down handful of conceit ; to 
say, in short, that Murr writes like an artful compound of knave 
and fool, so thoroughly mingled that each seems in turn to pre- 
dominate . . . to say all this, is saying far too little. 

De facto, Murr is not only all that we have said, but he isa 
traitor to the Union cause, and as richly deserving of a casemate 
in the Hétel de Lafayette as any man we know of, out of the Rebel 
army. 

The cause of the dear old flag . .. the imperishable Gridiron 
upon which the Rebel goose will sooner or later be cooked . . . has 
had up-hill work, now and then, to hold itsown. We commenced 
with traitors in every department of the Government; with no 
army ; with no navy ; with no arms or equipments ; with nothing 
in a word, that we could depend upon to crush out a terrible 
Rebellion. We have done excellently well. We have an army ; 
we have a navy ; we have weeded the traitors out of the Govern- 
ment, departments (alas, that they cannot be weeded out of the 
daily paper corps as efficiently!) we are, in fact, prepared for a 
laborious Winter campaign and a splendid series of victories. 

But it takes time to do all this. The Tribune does not under- 
stand that fact. After the Bull Run affair, it promised to keep 
quiet, and for a week or two, observed its promise. As the days 
went by, however, it began to wonder if that army wasn’t con- 
structed yet? If there mightn’t be a little more activity in the 
navy? If Fremont’s proclamation wasn’t sounder than the Con- 
stitution? If anybody knew anything, or could do anything, ex- 
cept the Tribune ? 

And now, it comes out under its old colors again, with Murr for 
standard-bearer. Here are two of his statements, pur ed simple, 
and we leave them almost without comment, as perfect examples 
of the length to which traitorous libel can be carried in the col- 
umns of the Tribune: The italics are his own :— 

I. ‘* There is not one really well-disciplined regiment in the country. 
Not one, regular or volunteer, and the whole army of the Potomac 
is yet much more a mere mob than it is an army of soldiers. 

II. ‘‘ There are no disciplined troops at Washington, officers or men.” 

Now, let us ask, to whom is this ‘‘ giving aid and comfort ?’’ 
And what is the penalty for giving aid and comfort to the enemy ? 
Faugh ! 


ait 





Valuable Information. 


There comes a fiendish rumor from France that the Emperor 
Napoeon II1. has penetrated the mysteries of alchemy and set up 
a manufactory of gold. Dilating upon the subject, the Banker’s 
Reporter gives the following valuable suggestion as to the process 
by which the gold is produced : 

“‘ The principal articles used are not lead and arsenic~’’ 


We discern something so fresh and new in this negative mode 
of imparting instruction, that it is quite a pleasure to us to try 
our hand at it in the following short lesson to youthful bar- 
keepers : 

The gin cock-tail is not composed of Sarsaparilla and sea water ; neither does 
old brown Windsor soap appear to advantage as a constituent element of hot 
rum punch. 

Pe ee Pa e o ee 


Zoological Curiosities. 


Looking over the advertisements of the day, we perceive that 
while an eminent dry-goods house announces an arrival of Blue 
Beaver, a conspicuous wine-merchant expatiates upon an importa- 
tion of Green Seal. 


VANITY FAIR. 
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MORE “FORWARD TO RICHMOND BOSH.” 

We have all heard of the advice given the perplexed playwright 
by a sagacious friend. ‘‘ My dear boy,’’ said the counsellor, “ just 
cram the second act full of brilliant witticisms and your play 
will be a success !”’ 

Three or four Senators at Washington—who ought to be ina 


better business—are just now tendering equally sapient advice to 
the Administration. These quidnuncs represent that 





‘¢@he popular demand of their constituents is that Gen. McCLELtan or some- 
body else shall right off whip the Rebels on the south side of the Potomac in a 
pitched battle, andas near Bull Run as is possible, and from thence roll the 
tide of war steadily southward till it meets the waters of the Gulf.’’ 


What could be finer than that? 

All that Gen. McCuetian or “ somebody else” has got to do is to 
take an early breakfast some morning, mount his gaily caparisoned 
steed, call his trusty men about him, and, after they have lighted 
their pipes, order them to advance at once against Manassas. 
Putting Beavrecarp to flight and cutting his army into smither- 
eens, the bold followers of McCuruan, or ‘‘ somebody else,’’ will 
fill up their pipes again and resume their march towards Richmond. 
Arriving there they will reduce the city to ashes, hang Jerr Davis 
and all his cabinet and take tea. After a refreshing night’s rest 
they will take another turn at the ‘tide of war” and ‘‘roll’’ it 
considerable. Say through North Carolina. Thus*gaily prancing 
towards ‘‘ the waters of the Gulf’’ they will subjugate the South, 
destroy her armies, conquer a peace and enjoy themselves gene- 
rally. No pains will be spared to surround each one of our brave 
defenders with the comforts of a home. In the mild tropical 
evenings, the Federal camp will invariably be ‘‘ lapped in soft 
Lydian airs ;” the mellow moonbeams will punctually rest upon 
the white tents of our soldiers, and the soft breathings of the 
oaten flute and the mellifluous notes of the hand-organ will un- 
doubtedly be heard. 

We agree with you, Messrs. Senators. This is, indeed, a very 
pretty programme. We do not imagine, exactly, that Gen. Mc 
CLELLAN will undertake to carry it through right away, but then, 
as you justly observe, ‘‘ somebody else’’ may. 

And now, that we think of it, let us suggest that these consti- 
tuents of yours who ‘‘ demand” this course, should throw up their 
positions in the Home Guard, shoulder real muskets and go to 
Washington to help ‘‘ somebody else” along. 

—— | 
A GREAT BORE. 

The Government experiences a great difficulty in procuring the 
right kind of arms arising from the difference of Bore, as we under- 
stand it, applied not to the individuals who wish to supply the 
Arms, but to the Arms themselves. 

To our notion, after a brief experience in Washington, from 
what one could gather there, the real difficulty is not in the Arms 
offered, or the individuals offering, but really in the person of the 
lithe and active being who presides over the destinies of the Ord- 
nance Department, supposed to be from the abbreviation of his 
name a lineal descendant of old Rie Van Winxtg, and who is really 
as far as the impediment to the proper discharge of the duties of 
that department is concerned—the original great Bore, and from 
the statements of those who have had transactions with that 
department, not a very smooth Bore at that. 

It is probable the Government does not wish to cultivate the 
amenities of civilization in that department, for fear its stern 
integrity may be overcome in a moment of weakness. If it does, 
however, it would be advisable to make a change there speedily, 
before the community is thoroughly disgusted. 

Good Mr. President, can’t you make him a Major-General, and 
send him to California, Arizona, New Mexico, Utah, or some place 
else. Suppose he does lose a few thousand men there, better to 
do that than by the daily incapacity, wilful obstinacy, stupid, 
blinding and defiant objections to every thing offered to the Gov 
ernment in the shape of improvements in fire arms, invented since 
the year 1808, he should perhaps be the cause of a sacrifice of 
Fifty Thousand men here at our doors. And while you are about 
it, call in at the office of the Medical Bureau and see if quinine 
can’t be sent to St. Louis in less than thirty days after it has been 
applied for ; also make some inquiries into the difference between 
the street price, and contract price of opium, and don’t be alarmed 
if you should discover that, as Joun Ranpotpu said, “ the Greeks are 
at your doors,’’ and that it is about time in both of these depart- 
ments you should use your besom lustily and give no quarter to 
old Fogyism, Punctilio, Obstinacy, and Stupidity in General. 

—_ 
Always in the wash. 

Laun dresses. 
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Butcher Youth—Tue sEsesHERS LICK Us ?—NO SIR-EE! VY THERE AIN’T A ONE ON ’EM 


THAT’S GOT THE FISSICAL CONSTITUSHUN OF US_NUTHERENS. 





A Joke with Scenic effect. 


Two distinguished journalists sat over 
their beer. 

‘*Firz Brown,” said Mac Woops, him of 
the heavy moustache, ‘‘ in what regard are 
the Southerners the best off ?” 

‘* BEAUREGARD,” answered Firz BLown with- 
out a moments hesitation. 

‘* Great Heavens! here is a man who 
guesses conundrums!” cried Mac Woops, 
and sank to rise no more. 

Firz Brown wept for a moment over the 
body of his friend and then firmly ordered 
some more beer. 


ae 
Put upon his Oath. 


In the Berlin journals we find an account 
of an injury sustained by the Grand Duke of 
Mecklenburg-Schwerin, who was accident- 
ally shot in the leg by one of his suite, while 
enjoying the pleasures of the chase. It 
must have been awful to hear the Grand 
Duke of Mecklenburg-Schwerin about the 
business. 














A Bad Look-Out. 
Through the loop-holes of Fort Lafayette. 








WOSHY-BOSHY, 
—OR-— 


The Prestidigitating Squaw of the Snakeheads. 


————— ESE 
CHAPTER IV. 


Winona was the daughter of Boozywoozy, and she was young, 
fair and frisky. 

Her beauty was of the Andalusian or South Amboy type. 

She was a coquette, and derived much pleasure in stringing the 
susceptible young braves of the tribe. 

If a young Snakehead refused bear meat or declined jcining in 
the exhilerating and genial pleasures of the chase, his parents 
knew too well that it was all owing to Winona. 

She was marvelously fascinating, and could make the most 
obdurate aborigine love her distractedly by simply fastening her 
brilliant black eyes,upon him. Hence she was called the Prestidi- 
gitating Squaw of the Snakeheads. 

All parents told their sons to keep away from the Prestidigita- 
teuress, and therefore they of course didn’t. 

Her tastes were sumptuous. She always wanted something new 
and nice. In this respect she was different from most young 
ladies. She was an incessant and most discouraging drain upon 
the money-pouch of her father—the sweet-voiced Boozywoozy. 

Sometimes he would ‘ put his foot down’’ and say she should 
not have another single dress. 

‘Do you think I am a United States Mint, girl?’’ he would 
say, angrily casting her from him. But she would go behind his 
chair and softly caress his horse-tail locks. Then placing her fair 
fresh face fagainst his, she would say, ‘‘ Don’t be a cross Injin, 
papa, be a good Injin!’’ And the old man’s face would soften 
and he would say, ‘‘ Well, well, girl, go and buy what you want, 
but don’t be extravagant.’’ 

There is some human nature in fathers, after all; and when a 
fair young girl presses her face to that of the author of her being, 
the effect is most always soothing. And it isa singular fact that 
when she acts in this way toward a young man, even though he 
be not related to her at all, the effect is more soothing. We can- 
not undertake to explain why this is so. 

One afternoon as Boozywoozy and Winona satin their wigwam 
the door-bell rang, and Wosuysosuy was announced. 

‘* Hail, great chief !’’ cried Boozywoozy, rising and blowing his 
nose. 

‘¢ Wosnysosny salutes you; likewise the Lily of the primeval 
forest! Got any licker?’’ Thus spoke the illustrious chief. 

‘‘Great person! there’s whiskey in the jug! Wrvona, bring 
hither the Mountain Dew.” 

‘*Father! I fly,’’ said Wivona, and in a moment she re-appeared 














with a comfortably-sized keg ingeniously balanced upon her fair 
right shoulder. 

‘* Prettiest waiter girl in the city !’’ said Wosnynosny, placing 
the keg to his expressive lips. 

‘* Been to the Capital, I understand ?” said Boozywoozy. 

‘*T have. I went to introduce my new cannon, which as you 
are aware, can shoot a double-breasted columbiad into the middle 
of next week, and snuff a gas-jet at four hundred paces.’’ 

“Well” 

‘* The head of the Ordnance department wrote me briefly thus : 
‘ Haint no time!’ and Icame away. The Ordnance department is 
in the hands of young, roystering fellows, who only came in in 
1808, and until they get some old, experienced men there, ’m 
afraid things will go wrong. They want a man who is about two 
hundred and sixty-seven years of age. A gifted dotard, for in} 
stance, who has experience in driveling.’’ 

‘*You have thirty wives, you are a kind husband, a numerous 
father, and an exemplary citizen. I am surprised that they re- 
pulsed you. I am grieved, too. Listen to these tears!” said 
Boozywoozy, as his sobs rattled upon the wigwam floor. 

“I doth, I doth !” cried the chief ; ‘‘not a solitary sob escapes 
me—not a sob. By the way,’’ he added, ‘‘LyncH ran well for 
Sheriff in New York, didn’t he ?” 

‘* Lyncw always runs well,’’ said Boozywoozy. ‘‘He’s used to 
it.” 

The savages went out, and hailing an omnibus they drove to the 
camp. 

‘* Advance and give the countersign and I’ll shoot you!” said 
the sentry. 

‘‘The d——l you will!” replied Boozywoozy, starting back. 
‘* Here’s a sentry for you! You'd better desert and join the Silver- 
toes. They’d make a Brigadier of you!” Then withering the 
ignorant subordinate with a frown, WosHyBosHy and Boozywoozy 
walked within the lines. Passing the Guard House they could not 
avoid overhearing the following song, which was executed ina 
riotous sort of voice, by an insubordinate private named Smicey 
McGurat, to the air of ‘‘ Pretty Katy Ryan, 0!” 


It was whin grate Gineral Price led his ahrrmy in Missouri, 

With his dhrums, an’ his bagonets, an’ pistils bright an’ handy, O 
Sez he ‘‘ Come on, brave followers widh fire an’ sword an’ fury, 

An’ we’ll lick the greasy Yankees, for its I that am the dandy. 0!” 


Och, they marched and they countermarched widh fifes an’ bangin’ cymbals, 
The soldiers they was bound to whip an’ cut us all to pieces, 0! 

The Gineral was as lively as the game of peas an’ thimbles, 
Sez he, ‘‘ We’ll rob a bankin’ house an’ all be as rich as Croesus, O |” 


Thin off they went at double quick, an’ nothin’ stood against ’em ; 
With cavalry an’ cannon, ivery gun in place to limber, 0! 
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Till on a suddent there they saw the Yankee boys fernenst ’em, 
In solemn solid columns pourin’ through the open timber, 0! 


Thin the Gineral’s ahrrmy stopped, for it was more than they expected ; 
An’ it ran about the lines, ‘‘ O wirra, now we’re larruped surely, 0!” 
:An’ PRICK sez to an adjutant, in manner quite dejected, 
** Here, take my place a little while, I’m feelin’ very poorly, 0!” 


Then back he rode to camp, an’ niver drawed his feet from stirrup, 
. -- Though he had ridden like the wind o’er swamp and hill ané hammock, 
DT orcs 
Until he’d got a smashin dose of peppermint an’ syrup, 
For sez he, “ I’ve got an awful pain an’ sinkin’ in my stummock 0 !”” 


Meanwhile, the Yankee boys put in with valor quite undoubted ; 
They fought till all the field was piled widh heaps of dead an’ dyin’, 0! 
The Rebels was repulsed widh loss, an’ thin complately routed, 
An’ them as wasn’t took, jist barely saved themselves by fiyin’, 0! 
So Gineral Price left camp, as the papers all has told yez, 
For the line of Arkansaw, where the ground don’t lay so level, O! 
An’ nothin’ has been heerd of the Gineral or his soldiers, 
Except he still was sick, an’ they was runnin’ like the devil, 0! 


(To be Continued.) 


OEE 


THE WAR. 


HE war up to 
six o’clock last 
evenirg was 
still continuing. 
It is now settled 
that it is to be 
continued until 
this question is 
settled. There 
is a warlike as- 
pect to things 
in general, and, 
as the Herald 
would say, the 
conflict of 
armies is at 
hand. The war 
is growing and 
seems likely to 
give universal 
satisfaction, 
which is all that 
the Unionists 
care to get. 
The Tribune 
is now prepared 
to conduct the 
cam paign for 
two cents a day, 
and an _ occa- 
sional Bull Run 
affair. The 
Times seems 
chietly occupied 





with the naval expedition and wants to see it thwarted if possible: 
The World is mainly occupied in repenting of the nation’s sins 


and wickedness, and in polishing off the London Times. The 
Express offers a fresh battle in its Evening Edition Every day at 
four o’clock. 

To the army the war seems highly probable, and pickets are 
advanced constantly in consequence. 

In the west the Fremonr difficulty seems likely to succeed, and 
the aggregate plot thickens. 

Foreign affairs are slightly mixed and may become more so. 

The gentlemen who the other day remarked in the hearing of 
another gentleman, “ Pooh, pooh! I don’t see any war—I don’t see 
any excitement—I don’t see any civil strife,” is requested to state 
why he said it. He may not be a fool, but he certainly rooms with 
an Idiot of distinction. There are more like him. A third gen- 
tleman, who is just as reliable as he can stick, says that he knew 
it would be so from the first. Formerly sugar was raised in the 
South ; now it is raised here—two or three centsa pound. Like- 
Wise tobacco. 








General McCuexian has given us a hint that the Rebels will soon 
see the end of their Rope—like the gentleman who was hung, | 
they may thereby receive a sudden and severe check in their infa- 
mous career. 


“THE BLANKET QUESTION.” 


Under the above heading, articles have appeared in the daily 
papers for a week or two past from the statements made in which 
it appears that the gray blankets imported in such large quantities 
from England for our army are specimen fabrics composed of 
“shoddy, waste and low noils,” instead of wool. 

From this we have been led to draw several inferences with re- 
gard to the “ blanket question.” The gray blanket seems to indi- 
cate that there must have been a black sheep connected in the 
business somehow and a good deal of fleece around, generally ; but 
in that case, why was there nothing but ‘ shoddy, waste and low 
noils?” On this we feel ourselves impelled to put the blanket ques- 
tion point-blank, to the colored animal, in the words of the old 
nursery rhyme slightly altered to suit the requirements of the ver- 
nacular : 

‘Baa! baa black sheep, ain’t you got no wool?’’ 

The spurious blankets are impeached of dirt. They are said to 
take up no end of that cheap luxusy, and to be extremely reten- 
tive of it. This suggests another turn of the “ blanket question,”’ 
and we behold in fancy the dirty article putting it to the ‘‘ proper 
authorities” in the significant words—‘‘How are you off for 
Soap ?” 

As the word ‘‘ soap’’ is sometimes used to express the sinews of 
war, the above query must be rather cutting to the “ proper 
authorities,’ who paid such a miserable price for the adulterated 
rugs. 

There is another phase of the ‘“‘blanket question,’ which may 
be termed the comic side of it. Adjutant General Tuomas, in his 
famous “journal,” records how Assistant Quarter-Master Davis 
took a contract for blankets at the West, and furnished bad ones. 
Hereupon, the latter officer states that he was confined to his bed at 
St. Louis, when the contract was fulfilled, and was not in a condi- 
tion to think about blankets. 

To this we can only say that, if bed is not a fit place to think 
about Blankets in, then are the Sheets upon which we have written 
these remarks no better than waste, or wasted paper. 


——_— 
“INDEPENDENT” INSANITY. 
Who’s gone mad iu the Independent office? That’s what we 


want to know! Who has been measured for a strait waistcoat ? 
Who has sent out for straws with which to deck his demented 
hair? Has our young and rosy friend Tinton become a demnition 
maniac in consequence of long hair and bucolic hats? Is Henry 
Warp Beecuer chained to the wall at No. 5 Beekman street, and 
does he clank his manacles and sing ‘‘ Dixie” in the intervals of 
his editorial labor? If not tell us, O! tell us the name of the 
idiot who penned this paragraph in your last number, Messrs. 
Publishers. 

‘ Just as we are going to press, we receive a most important piece of infor- 
mation from a reliable source. It is nothing less than the expressed conviction 
of Mr. Sewarp that the Government cannot succeed in this war ; that the Con- 
federacy will probably be recognized by the European powers ; and that Peace 
will be the result in sixty days. In view of this, Mr. TauRLow Weep has been 
sent to England, and if he shall find the British Ministry determined to recog- 
nize the Confederacy, the Administration here will prepare at once fer peace. 
It was to pave the way for this that the discouraging report of Adjutant-Gene- 
ral Tuomas was allowed to be published. We have no space at this late hour to 
remark on this information, except to say that, if entire!y correct (as we are 
positively assured), it will simply break down the Administration and destroy 
the country.”’ 

It is fortunate, indeed, that the lateness of the hour prevented 
the Independent man from remarking on this extraordinary ‘‘infor- 
mation.”’ There would have been no limit to his ravings. The 
man who is sufficiently out of his mind to credit for a moment 
such pitiable bosh as this “information,” would, surely, in com- 
menting upon it,excel SrepHen H. Brancn in his wildest moments. 

Imagine him with opportunities to write a column ! 

We should be told that Wizrttam H. Szwarp, the Patriot-States- 
man and good Right-Hand of the Union, was in secret league 
with Jerr. Davis ; that he corresponded with Braurgcarp daily, 
in cypher, in regard to McCretuan’s plans ; that, for his services 
as spy to the confederacy, he was to be rewarded with an Alabama 
plantation “well stocked with good fat niggers,” where Horace 
Greetey should be forced to act as his body servant for the 
remainder of his natural life, and so on through a column of fan- 
tastic drivel. . 

Luckily, the people won’t be troubled any by the Jndependent’s 
madness because the People know that Wiittam H. Sewarp isn’t 
any such a man. 

So go to! thou feeble-minded writer for the Independent! Get 
thee a bottle of Mrs. Winstow’s “ Soothing Syrup,” give up journal- 
ism and open a thread-needle store in some quiet'street in Hoboken. 
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MATRIMONIAL ADVERTISING. 


Prettiest of several Young Ladies, all on the same mission.—Are YOU tue ‘‘ Youne GEN- 
TLEMAN OF PREPOSSESSING APPEARANCE AND EXCELLENT MORALS, WHO ADVERTISES FOR A 


WIFE IN THIS MORNING’s Herald ? 
Young Man.—Tuart's ue! 


“110rdttl?” 


On Grantley F. Berkeley. 


G. F. B. has been writing another letter 
to the London Herald, in which he goes in 
strong for the rebel cause. 

We understand that G. F. B. is editor of 
a sporting London journal, The Field, and 
should like to know what business he has 
to stray out of his proper pasture into our 
politics. 

In speaking of The Field as the proper 
pasture for G. F. B., we assume it to bea 
Field with Thistles in it. 

And in that assumption is contained the 
best—in fact, the only opinion we ever had 
about G. F. B. 





What else would it be ? 


Mr. Jas. Lyncu, our Sheriff elect, formerly 
of*VarrAn’s battery, Eighth New York Regi- 
ment, has been going about town lately in 
high feather at the result of last Tuesday’s 
election. The color of the feather in ques- 
tion is White. 


— 





Epigram. 
Brittania’s breast with pity swells 
For slaves, their wrongs are ne’er forgo tten 
Poor Maid! we fear her bosom’s swell 
Is but the rise and fall of—Cotton. 





A Luciter Match. 


The Prince of Darkness is occasionally re- 
ferred to as the ‘‘subtle demon’’—which 
may be all very well for people who have 
never had any dealings with a Sutler. 


Kil 


By an Under Graduate. 
Q.—Who is the best classic authority on 
the subject of turtles? 
A.—TeRTuLiian, of course. 














Wintield Srott. 
(Nov Ist, 1861.) 


Not like the famous warriors of the world, 
Goes back to civic life our Captain now, 
Sheathing his sword that he may guide the plough 
Till wav’s rel banners be again unfurled ! 
Not when bis country needs his arm no more 
Quits he the field, but when she needs it most, 
Too worn, and old, to head her patriot host, 
And lead it on to victory as before ! 
Faint with the glorious wounds of Lundy’s Lane, 
(Wounds half the century old!) broken with years, 
And bowed with sorrow for his bleeding land, 
What could he do, that would not be in vain ? 
Nothing but turn, and, with a soldier’s tears, 
Submit his good sword to a younger hand! 
R. H. Sropparp. 


A Con. for the Camp. 


Q.—Why is a lover who composes a pretty sonnet to the features 
of hia “object” like a soldier ? 
A.—Because he knows how to Write about Face. 





1,000 Miles in 1,000 Hours. 
Whatever may be said of the failure of Gen. Pricr’s Rebel com- 
mand, as a fighting body, it certainly succeeds well in the Long 
Run. 








AFTER THE ELECTION. 


Vanity Farr, being infallible, can never of course, err in its 
predictions. And what it predicted two weeks ago of the New 
York Elections has necessarily come to pass. 

The folk of the itching palm, the venal legislators, the bullies 
and the ignoramuses, have taken a new lease of power and sunk 
another shaft into the pockets of the people. 

Men have been sent to the State Assembly whose terms are cash 
and whose consciences are caoutchouc. Others have been put into 
the city’s highest places of trust to fatten there upon the public 
stores, invite all their hungry friends to the revel and retire after 
a year or two, in a state of comfort and corpulence to well-feathered 
nests. The pot-house politician has been paid his wage, and Mr. 
James Lynou, the gentleman who marched off the field at Bull Run 
before the battle, and ‘‘to the sound of the enemy’s cannon,” 
(vide Gen. McDowett’s report,) has been rewarded for his dauytless 
bravery by the fattest place in the city’s gift; the post of Sheriff 
has been made, in fact, the Lynch-pin to the Public Weal. 

The harmonies are somewhat disturbed, it is true, by the elec- 
tion of Or1son Biunt to the post of Supervisor. Mr. Brunt is an 
honest’ man. ‘How he came to be elected is, consequently, a mys- 
tery. *%&%& & Ah! we have it now! It just ‘occurs to us 
that a Supervisorship is not a sinecure. The pay is very small and 
the chances of stealing are extremely slim. The politician’s loss 
is the tax-payers gain, and thus Orison Biunt is kept at the post 
where, for many years past, he has so ably and intelligently labor- 
ed. Toslightly alter the lines of the old poet Corron, (no relation 
to the ex-King of that name) : 

“ So go we on with our Orison, 
Who, if you mark him well, is a wise one.’’ 

As to the rest of the elect it will not pay to mourn. The best 
thing that we can dois to be cheerful under the infliction and 
habituate ourselves, like the gamesome eel, to being skinned. 


Apropos to the Sheriffalty. 
Are we living under Lynxcu law? 
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